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SYNOPSIS.
—]P

Byhia Omney, her lover,
Quliar, Rnds, hax fallen In love with i'ar
Lain Arnand of the Forvign leglon f
Captaln Bower's room | mrg ihatr furces
Bower to have Preston's | O s re-
turned 1o him.  Farguhar ls helped to hie
roums By Gabrielle Smith, SBower demands

Richard Par-

an apalogy Hafused, lie forces Farqubar
t ign b commission in return  for
Wl Farqubar's father's writ.

fon that 1.- had murdered Bow

Gabriells paves Farguhar
hid To whield Arnaud, Bylvia's
Nairce, Farqihar professes to have stulen
war plans and tells the real culprit why
hia i) w As Richard Namelesa he jolns
the Forvign lLeglon and sees Hylvia, now
Mme. Arosud, meet Colooel Destien
"J'-Ju'-.n meste Bylvia and Cabrielle, and
pama from Corporal Goets of the col

otel's vruelty. Arnaud becomes 8 drunk
urd und opium smoker  Hylvia becomes
friendly with Colonel Deatinn Arhauid
becomens jealivis of Farqubar. Farmuhar

on giard at & villa where & dance & In
progress, in ahot down by Arneud  Ar
natd Justifes his tneaoely Jealous action
to Colonal Destinn Arnaud goes to a dand

to® girl who loves himm for comfort. (s
brivllea moets Lowe, for whom ehe )lind
sacrificed  poaltlon and reputation, and
tells him whe In free from hin Bylvia
meets Dealing bahind the muosque

A heartiess wife sees har hus

band going mad because she
does not love him, but she re-
fuses to give him even a friend-
Iy smile. She Mfuses to make
amends even when she learns
that he s killing by torture the
man she really loves. |8 such a
woman worth any man's afec
tiona?
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CHAPTER Xll—Continued.

“What Is It, Desire? HHad we not
better walt untll apother tine?!

“What | bave to say I8 snid gulckly
A voluliteer corps I8 belng formed for
Totukin, 1 have offered for servive, 1If
I anm accepted you will accompuny

I refuse.™

"On what grounds T
Yon are absurd
Iestre, |

“lI slmply canuot,
nid  welodramatle,
Riven You iy atswer
(thing tore to say ™

He got up guletly,

“Nothipe.™

Shive hewltited], then glanced at Cab

rlelie Baith with a pretty expressive

have
Have you any

atirug of the shoulders, and  passed
calmly out of the room.  PBut tue Jittle
gpenl had been lgoored Gabrelelle

wis watihing the wnn stamdlug mo
tlottless I the mplight After o o
ol e up te hilm sad placsd n
b e tatde near Tdm
Your ten, Captaln Arnawd.”
11 il i \
I T T 1. 1 had for |
¥ Yoy ‘ I 1 —i 4| |
' . vl practical o He |
| I Wi Wit ever up
A | 0 \ [ fn
! i § ) o up
[ vt ! |
L] | ! ton, LUag A ’
I | | Kt 1 . ik eartl
. Kol W The Mot Irivinl oot
i I 0
Piwy mre at least more fresjuent |
I I selstiograpis woupnd luive us
U, Cajebadty ariausd |
Vi Lt ddeses thist weant” i
e turned Bis beavy Hehtless eyes |
to e fave.  Shie wet the luterrogation
1] Bt ouln '.\ her hauds o .v\-*'-‘-l il |
[iout of her with prin precision

“1 wean that 1 know somethiog of

whi! bus bappened,” she sald

o justunge?
"L know what happened at the Villa
Nernotto's,!

It was very gilent in the shadowy

rowstn Aruaud had not moved. But
over bis white vievmarked featiires
there quivernsd the test sigual of re
EWakenmd colsclousiess

How did you kpow?* he nsked
wutetly

I can’t tell you. 1 guessed.  Some-
thipg you sald wade we uvederstand

thnt you bated Mr. Varguhar”
"You know lls name ™
“1 know bim."”
“Well
"1l was lu the dark—I am still,
1 was nlinost sure of one thiong

But
Aud
fUnas 1 who wirned the patrol.”

“You wanted to trap me?”

T wanted to save you both™

He turned away from ber then with
R treinbilug gesture of lueredulity

"You wanted to save me from whit
—froin monder? Was [t worth walle?
Pou’ you kvow what | am?  Ask wy
wife. She cau tell you—a drunkand,
Bu opiuin-smeker, & Hasolute—"

“A madman, Captaln Arnavd.”

“How do you know that? 1 bave
been trying to hkle it from everyoue
But you are right 1 am wmad—ob
sessed,  They say some mad people
suffer tortures from the kvowledge of
thelr madoess, | am Uke that. 1 kpow
that 1 am mad, and 1T am in hell 1
can sew the days that are o come—
borrid wisshapen horrors, crowding
rlong the path and wa'ting fo spring
on me."”

He caught bold of ber by the hand.
: mm&

oplum. [ went out on to the platean.
Farqubar was there
My heart was sick for him. They had
torn my bullet out of his shoulder, and
he held bimself like a man. |1 wanted
to let him go, but 1 knew It was oo
good to try, so I sent bhim amd & dosen
uthers over the plateau at the double.
You uuderstand—Iit was a mile or
more, and he looked as though there
wasu't a drop of blood ln him. He
fainted—over the body of a comrade
whom be had tried to help. 1 wmar
veled that be had gone so far., The
gergeant ordered him up, but he did
not move. Le was unconsclous. HBut
that did not count; he had discbheyed
orders, We are very severe with that
wort pf thing in the Leglon. I kad lim
strung up In the erapaudine. [w you
kuow what that |s, mademolselle? We
strap & man's wrists and aokles to
gether belilnd his back and leave hiwm
Ike that for a day or two, out of doors,
with & quarter of ag hour's Interval
here and there to break the monotony
It used to be a very favorite punish
et In the Leglon. The gol Gen
eral Negrier abolished It, but now and
nguin we revive ft. | revived It. Rich.
ard Farqubar is out there now, on the
platean, and perbaps he will pot live
to see the mornlng. Auod be saved e
—he aaved —" The terrible dry whis
per ended suddeuly. Arnaud put bis
hands to llg head with a movement of
pathetic helplessness.

“Miss Smith—I—1 am afrald [ have
been  wiandering—talking nonsense
You-~you don't thick 1 am altogether
wad, do you?"

“No, mno—Captaln  Armmaud—only
worn out—exhausted, Come, | want
you to lle dewn on this sofa here, and
I shull put the lights out. You wmust
promise me to try and sleep. On your
word of honor.™

“My word of bonor? Oh, T don't
think that's waorth mueh nowadays
But ' do suything you ask.”™

*1 only ask of you to sleep and for
get,” shie answervd

He nodded, vlelding to her ke a
sick chlld his ] following her wove
ments with an humble gratitude. She

“I'm Going to Act for You™

irranged the plilows benenth his head
and be took her hand aud kissed 18, dIf
tdeatly, apoiogetically

I hope you doa't mind, 1 expect If
you knew what 1| was—what | bhad
done, you would ghrink from me”

“No, Captain Aroad, if you were the
devll blmself 1 sbould not sbirink from
you"

“1 don't belleve you would. You'd
comfort him—you'd ®I! him there was
hope for him yet—that he wasn't al
together bad. My wife—" He falterad,
and hor grasp o2 hls powerless hand
grew firmer

“Your wife ls very yvoung. Captain
Arnand. One day soon she will un-
derstand as | do™

“If that were troe—posolble—then 1
conlil sleep—"

Ilis eyes closed. A weak tremulous
sigh quiverad at the coruers of his
wonth. Nolselessly she varned out the
ights and left him,

Syivia Arnaud's room lay at the
farther end of the corridor. Gabrfelle
knocked and fmmediately entered. Her
manter, from that of quiet good ho
mor, had become alert and hanl. Her

b lines that
trace of humor

for ouce betrayed no

Amand” she saidl  “He ls on the
brink of s nervous breakdown—per
haps worse—and only youw can save
him, I came to warn you—"

“Yeu are very kind, Miss Smith.™

Poor Farguiar!

Your husband is very [IL Madame |

Byivia Arvand drew back, white and
trembling, the first Indulgent good hu-
wor turned to an ineredulons anger.

“Miss Swmith, nre you forgetting-—-"

“Thet | um your pald tompanion?
No. But it s in your or my power to
make our status into that of absolnte
equality-—this moment if you wish. De
you wish It

Bylvix stared blankly at the ubtym
white face of the wonan coafroating
her. Her anger bhd burved out lke
straw, and sbe was now ouly fright-
ensd and a little resentful,

“I—1 don't want to lose you, Misa
Smith,” she stammered. *1 know that
you do pot catw for we; but i your
sirange way you have béen friendly—
and I—1 am very alone. 1 have cond-
dence In you. 1 am prepared lo over
look tde evenlng's outbreall™

“That’s what you cannot and shall
not do,” was the grim answer. “You
bave driven your husband to the verge
of madoness, Midamwe Armnand, and
through madness 1o crime—to the wur.
der of & man who surely wWis ohce
dear to you.”

“Whom do you mean?*

“Richard Farqubar™

“l forbld you—you are beside your-
self—"

Garblelle Interrupted the Indignant

| protest with a quiet decision tinged

with lrony.

“We are always Deside ourselves
when we (ell the truth, Madame Ar-
naud. But furtunately I have not mach
more to say, Go to your hushand—
tell him that Richard Farqubar never
was and pever counld be his rival In
your afections—tell him whom It waas
you went to meet in the grove that
nlght—"

“l eanpot—what you ask le absurd.”

The gray., ueat lttle figure came
¢ luser

“You are very lovely, Madame Ar-
naud,” Gabrielle 8mith sald very gen.

stands why men suffer so wuch and
putiently for you. A man's life s In
your power. Whatever he has done
be loved you. He still looks up to you
ns a salot in beaven. Madame Arnaud,
such loyalty Is rare. You dare not kil!
't'll

Sylvia laughed carelessly.

“That all comes too late,” she sald
“You cannot plead to me for pity, And
justice! What justice dare you elalm
for no ontcast—a cheat, 8 man whom
all bonest men shrink from—or for a
dissolute rooe who has not shrunk
from murder? They have earned thelr
fute™

Sylvia rose Instinetively to her feet,
atd they faced each other [n the sllepce
of unrelenting antagonism. The lttle
gray-clad woman turned and went
quietly towand the door. For the frst
time Sylvia's volee sounded breathless
and anxlous,

“What are you golng to do?"

“I ami golug to act for you."

The dour closed. Sylvia Arnand ran
to It andd, turning the Key, set her back
against It ns though shutting out an
unreasotsd, himeless terror.

CHAPTER Xlil. Oy
Dreamas.
Thers were dreams on the great
plategu—nnreal shapes which took
L thelr alry substance from the stars

P and feamn the white translucenoy of the

Lrabian night, Richard Farquhar saw
thom distinetly, In the first honrs of
twillehit e hiad belleved them the ple

ients of his own pulsing, feverdriven

braln.  Aund he had roliegd over, hiding
Ii¢ face agalnst the hard sofl, and had
bitten his lips bloosdy,

1l death was over, and slowly, with
all the mysterious malesty of the East,
tdd out her shining myrriads from
the darkuess [nro the waiting solitudes,
(nly the sentinel of the hour stood out
as pomething ving, a tall rfigld shadow
magnified by the stiver ghostly light of
the alirs

Ihe sentry had turned and became
suddenly an Immense shadow. The
shadow bent over him and whispered:

“Are you awnke, comrade

“Yes, of course 1 am awake,” e
sald

“How are youn? Are you In great
pain?  Perhaps | counld joosen the cord
Shall T try?
| gt yourself into trou-
bie. 1 am all right—""

“Mother of tisd' Your wrists are
avermd with bhioosd. The devils! Bee,
here {8 water It will refresh you.
You are a brive man. You have not
cried out.  If you had eried oot they
would have gagged you. They gagged
& countryman tmine out there In
Madagascar, and In the morning be
was dead. There, Arink’™

Farqubar turned his bead away.
Hitherto he bad not been consclous of
pain: now he knew It had been there
throughout, at the back of his con-
sciousness—a white-hot searing of hls
muscles, a frightfal crushing welzhe,
a hand shat seemed to hold him by the
throat, choking the breath from him,

“I cannot drink—"

night

a little

NoL you w
AP

of

was ot even sure that he had spoken
at all. The shadow of the sentry
seemed to envelap the whole eartl,
blotting out its own shape. But the
whisper went on. [t soonded so close
to him that it seemed to have crept

| im® L]
eyes were very bright her wouth set | /0to his very brain,

The soldiers are in deepest
sympgthy with Farquhar. If he
should organize a revoit they
would follew him. Will he do
80, after this torture, or willh
heea the stern inner call of dut)’
and honor?

tly and almost reverently, “One under.’

I'lie tue :'1:<'.|ul_\‘ Ronre hetween ife |

He ovuld not hear his own volce. He |

WILL CANPAIGK FOR
LAND LOAY BAN

NASHVILLE WANTS ONE OF THR
INSTITUTIONS AUTHORIZED
BY CONGRESS.

TO PRESERVE ORGANIZATION

Conference of Officers of Firet Ten-
nessee Regimant Relating To
the Seiection of Colonel.
Capital Gosslp.

~—Nashville,

This city hes begun a determined
campalgn to secure oune of the national
land loan bapks authorized by Con-
gress under the rural credit bill. Com-
mittees have bean selocted by the vark
ous cotamercial bodles and at a jolat
meeting of the committse held a plan
of work was agreed upos. The meel-
lng was in one of the private dinlag
rooms of the Commércial Clab,

To Preserve Organization,

At a conference of officers of the
First Tenoessés Regiment at Camp
Tom C. Rye it was decided to preserve
the organization Intact. A tentative
sgreement was reached as to the se.
lectlon of a colonel for the regfment,
but the guestion of their cholce (s still
before them.

To Mame Succeseor.

The order for an election ln Com-
pany B to same (he sucosisor of Lisut.
Thomas, who resigned, was issued by
Adjt.-Gen. Charles B. Rogan. Mill-
tary authorities assert that the cas-
tomary five days' notice cannot be
walved, but that the election must fol-
low such procedurs as is named in
army regulstions to be held legal. In
thls event, the regimental election
must be postponed from July 22 to
pext week, since the new officer of
Company B cannot vote until he re
celves his commission,

Absrnathy Busy.

Terry Aberuathy of Selmer, Repubs
lican nomines for rallroad commission.
er, was here laying his plans for a
thorough campalgn of the state be-
tween now and November, He con
ferred with friends and the leaders in
this pection of the state.

Mr. Abernathy is a law partuer of
his brother, Senator W. K. Abernathy
The nominstion for rallroad commis
sioner came to him without apposition

—

Special To Shoals.

According to m letter that has been
recelved by Becretary Manler of the
Commercial Club from the Birming-
ham Chamber of Commeros, & spacial
raln will be operatad from Birming
ham to Musele Shoals at an early date

The tallored sult I8 of pereanial in-
terest, for it Is much the same and
must reach the same standards o all
walks of life. Neothing that women
wear meets 8o many critical eyes, and
women step down and up to a com-
mon level when they wear correct
street clothes, Therefore the tallored
sult Is to be most caréfully selected.

Wherever else she may be forced to
practice economy every woman should
give as much as sghe can for good ma-
terial and good style In her tallored
sults, Thanks to manufacturers there
are ready-made sults of moderate
price that command the respect of the
most discrimioating of women. The
most effective sults follow current
modes with so much reserve that they
are not out of date wiih the passing
of a single season, This is especially
trtue of the materinls of which the
best tallored sults nre made,

The sult shown here is an excellent

exampio of a standard sult, made &
black and white checked material
which is never out of fashion, 'The
skirt Is plain and rather full and
flares sufficiently to be in the mode
The coat is plain cul, with an eany
adjustment to the figure, which s
always gpmart, and has a full peplum
and wide belt of the material. Patch
pockets, odd band cuffs, and high
plaln collar depend upon neat mne
chine-stitching and bone buttons for
an always correct tallored flnish, The
buttons are white, burdered with a8
rim of black,

White washable gloves, black and
white shoes, nnd a tallored hat faced
with black belong In the company of
this model sult. They complete the *
equipment of the wearer for the hap
penlngs of the day.

This train will be for the benefit of

| merce and busizess men of Birming: |
{ ham in order to give them an opportu. |
nity to Inspect the shoals and consider
[ the vast possibilities for development
== |
| Rivalry Bebtween East and West,
| The Chickasaw Guards were detalied
| to gua=d duty at the Memphls camp,
and some of the olher companles
thought to give them something to
worry about. A dlsturbance on a large
1uulo was started, and for a while the
[ “Chicks™ had a taste of rea! guard

| duty, and 1ts most anpleasant features. |

[ They d!d not shirk thelr task

Membera of Troop B, Chattanooga,
were doing guard house duty. The
Chattanoogans repestedly warned the
men from the Bluff City that they
wust cease thelr disturbances. Mems- |
phis adopted a deflant attitude, |

One of the officers from Chattanoogs |
took a hand. He had a hose drought.
At ¢ 'clock in the morning this was
brought to bear on the unruly ones,
Some of them took refuge in a corner |
where the hose could not get them, dut |
a bucket brigade took care of them

The Memphis bunch cooled down
and stayed cool until morning. When
word of the offenss against compatri-
ojs went abroad i the camp. however,
the West Tennesseans (0 a man vowed
vengeance on the mountaln boys, espe
cially thoss from Chaitanooga.

Fifteen Days Longer at Camp. .

*The indications are that we will
be here for 15 days more at least”
| sald Col Carey F. Spemce, upon re-
colpt of & telegram from Adit -Geu.
Simpson, stating that all troops will
be fully equipped before golng to the
Mexican border,

The order from Gen. Bimpscn has
| upset the pipns of the whole camp.
{Instead of leaving for the border, the
| Tennessée troops will remain at Camp
{ Tom C. Rye for 15 or maydefoore
days. It all depends upon how sood
Uncle Sam can furnish full equipraent

Investigate Pardens,
The hoard of pardon examiners me!
At the state prison to investigate 2

large number of applications for par
con-

the members of the chamber of com- | }

T L

There are many dalnty jackets de-
sigued for moruing wear that go to no
great lengths to make themselves at-
tractive. They are, In fact, brief little
garments whose story 1s soon told. But
they are aa sure of pleasing the eye
and the good taste of women as I8 the
wild rose. Here Is one of them,
made of the very palest shade of plok,
In cotton volle, with & narrow satin
stripe running through I&. Scattered
over the surface of the cloth, the small-
est of roses, about as big as a pencil-
head, are set In equally diminutive
lenves, The roses are In pink, deepen-
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